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3 wild ery, which even now,

CHAPTER L

round the house the wind was shriek-
with mournful vehemence, now and
i finging great deops of rain hr.l
+ vindow panen, The moon, which half
oug before was shining with exquisite
1 ng now lay hidden behind banks
ondy clouds; and the fitful gusts of
tfat awept round corners and moan-
Yrough the pine branches betokened
n before the morning, while up from
a enme the sad monotonous roar of
m as they thundered agalnst the

..

{here In thunder in the air,” sald Lady
ary, looking up thoughttully,
l‘J‘"lhry looked older than she really

t her face was still beautiful In
 Ite of years of trouble aud ill-health.
4]0 was & tall, stately woman with se-
erely aristocratic features and the dis-
d::'! air which cannot be acquired,

wn hullllu placidly, Oeccaslonally

her head to cast a glance of
nllu‘lod tenderness upon a lad of about
on who was bending over a book at a
4ll table near, He was Lady Mary's

, the son of her dead brother, and
the last of his name, In him—this youth-
ful earl—all her h were centered; and
she lavished upon him a mother’s love—
sbe who had never boen a mntl:n.
A changed expression passed over her
face as mllom de
such a n as this her Imthe!. Lord
Whriothesley, the father of the Ind before
her, had been thrown from his horse and
brought home to the Towers lifeless, On
such a night two long years back her true
love, to whom she was to have been mar-
lhdutbuuluml. was drowned off Nt,

she belonged,
.‘lmltobomlmdnwiutolh

"Wht a night!” sald Lady Mary, with
@ nervoua start,

“1 like it,” said the lad, holding his head
erect, as though enjoying the warfare
without. “What a sea there must be on
to-night!”

He pushed back his chalr and walked
toward the window nearest to him, Half
way across the room, however, he came to
@ btandstill, His face turned pale, and
his eyes wore an eager, straloed ﬂpﬂl-
sion, as though he were listenipg
something, At the same moment Ln.dy

out Iltll'llllllﬂ
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that had shaken her a few minutes before
were now , having given
sudden fee of strength a
Bhe stood eahn and self-possessed, al
though anxious,

Above the storm they had heard a lhrlll,

* . walling, was strong enough to phm
e riotous war of the

* g nearer to the house,

HSummon the mnu' it s some poor
-ntnn in distresal” cried Lady Mary,
king a rapid movement toward the be
"No. noj l will go myself,” said the boy,

nL the window that opened on to
long balcony,

“In this storm, Fulke—in this rain?
Dh, no, darling!” she entreated; but he
vas not listening to her,

Lord Wriothesley pulled
ment with a vigorous ba
shivering in the darkness, stood a torlorn
Jooking little thing that made Lady Mary
and her nephew shiver,

It was a child—a mere babe, The cloak
that bad been wrapped round it had fallen
wack, and now the pretty, rounded, uplift-
«d arma were wet with the raln, The soft
rellow locks that should bave been some
nother's tenderest pride were tangled and
#et. The small face looked ghastly, and

qry fell the little ﬁl eyes, while

came from lips.
pext violent gust of wind dashed
ﬂuponrlmhtll!l the side of the
window, The t baby hands
tehed convulsively at the wood work;
ut no cry esconped her lips then, Her

réngth scemed gone,

“ll l:u A ehﬂd—.:‘ child!" cﬂl.d hi:’
I a o onate tone, hurry
".’.o - mlllﬂ Y ']

The little one, however, had caught
tht of Wriothesley, and held out her
ms to him, As he ran to her

tely,
1 sh wigh of rellef that went straight
the boy's heart,
« The little wet arms clasped his neck,
p frightened face was pressed against
4 shoulder, Bhe was too young to rea-
1; but she knew that she was safe—
1 was with friends, The rain no longer
de her feel cold, the howling wind ceas-
to d at her cloak, and, better than
elve, awful darkness was gone,
ady Mary took her from Fulke, placed
‘on the hearth rug close to the cheery
and shook the raln from her halr,
clothea were found to be wringing
5 80 & mald was hastlly summoned;
llu were produced it for the tiny vis-
use, borrowed, no doubt, from the
the lodge, whose babies
all over the place, Her
‘etty bair was dried, and shone now In
lamplight Mke threads of gold; and
grave, wistful eyes—melancholy
tiny mortal who could not bave

quutlanod her as to

r mt. would say nothing beyond
ullt lhbln that no ope could
retand, g" it sounded like; but

e most enlightened Euglish folk could
th little of that.
'l confess It ls too much for me,” sald
dy Mary, who was feeding the ehild
her lnp with an abundance of tea and
e, “Dear, dear, how unbhappy her poor
ther must be to-night!”
‘I think she must be a stra chlld,”
d the boy, who was kneeling on the
arth rug and staring at the hﬁ; whose
emn gase delighted him,
pts know every soul ln the village; but

don't know her."”

‘Nan-oa!" maid the child, glancing
ind her Ingul le. and then Ilp into
¢ face of Lady Mary, who laugh
jsed the earncet eyes,

“That doesn't ull us much,” she sald,
ee haw she laughs now! t & pretty
unltlll 1 wish I could make out her

\ne,"
she hasn't an urtlly ou Bhe

& tn:{lla‘lhe oin-
ng. »0; Wo vye
5 nkmed' o ¥

"ll should be a marvelously pretty name
to suit her,” sald Lady Mary, gasing ten-
derly Into the little one's charmiug face,

there, you have christened her!”
cried Wriothesley, gayly., “She shall be
called ‘Marvel,' even though it be for this
night only, Marvel"—bending toward the
ehllﬂ;: o you like your new name,

ba

'Re chil™ nodded her head sagely, nd
then wriggied off Lady Mary's h:
toddled up to the boy, As he took her In
his arms the door was opened, and the
mald who bhad undressed the little wan-
derer again entered the room,

“If you please, my lady, we found this
locket pluned inside the child’s drens.” As
she spoke, the girl held out a flat gold
locket, very plain, and rather battered,

There wans surprise in Lady Mary's face
as she took the trinket. She looked at it
seriously for a moment, an If hesitating,
and then opened It. Inside was the ple-
ture of a young man with a handsome,
aristocratie, but reckless looking face, and
with a displeasing expression of mockery
in his light-blue eyes; the mouth, how-
ever, was beautifully formed, and the
brow wan broad and open,

Having dismissed the mald, Lady Mary
glanced thoughtfully from lln pleture to
the child, and then back again, No, there
was no likeness,

The morning broke bright with sunlight,
and as calm and clear as though the pre-
vious night's storm had never been; but
it brought to the Towers no anxious moth-
er erying for her child.

gested, “d from the i
At last Lady Mary's secret bellef that
the child had been purposely a

ape, but d
placed within La Mary's meh'zrnm
one who was aware of the and
love that adorned her life and red
her to all the villagers for miles around,
CHAPTER 11,
The years passed away awiftly; lnd. un
degrees servants left or died or

married, and others who were ltu
to that part of the coun took
places, the event of that night was
almost forgotten, and the child came to be
consldered as one of the family, Bhe was
at first an amusement, then & joy, ud l'l

Beald SIPECK ifoeove Tu dato Woro on

Bhe took the little one into her l.nmut
heart, and cherished her there without
detriment to the love she bore Fulke, In
a mmo::u;lr ltlnrthlru of t{ne as It
seemed er, sprang into early
manhood, obtained his commission in the
Hu-nh and qulmd the home nest,

ary took great palns with the
girl's education, A governess taught her

all the English that a ll ld lnw,
and l{lm times l

from town, wﬁd n
and was Mh bibing
thelr knowledge with little trouble to her-

self; but the delight she felt in learning
she reserved for such lessons as were giv-
en tp her by the rector, with whom she
was a special fuvorite, He was unmar-
ried, a student and a° book-worm—a
strange man who hitherto had been ab-
sorbed In himself; but the child took hold
of bim and dragged him whether he would
or not into the warm sunlight of her own
young life,

The first knowledge of the world's pain,

the first touch of angulish, came to her

through Fulke. He salled for India, and
suddenly it seemed to her as If the whole
earth had become empty., What a void
his going left! He started full of hope
and pride, an a young soldier ahould, lnv
Ing ind him a sad old woman whose
every desire was bound up lu him and a
slender, mournful child, who was hardly
to be consoled,

It was early morning, of a perfect June
day; nine o'clock had only just been
ltmel. with quite & reprehensible waste
of time, by the slow old clock In the cor-
ridor. Marvel had come upstairs ‘rllh her
auntie's breakfast and “the " and
was now waiting while Lady Mary sipped
her chocolate and dipped Into her corre-

Bhe was very feehle now,
and quite umul to rising before noon,

The girl was gazing out of the window,
when an agitated volee within the room
roused her from her musing

“Marvel, come to me! llo is to be here
on the nineteenth: I have had a dolnlto
line from bim—the nineteenth!"

Lady Mary, in her l'. (ubh '.E'

“The nineteenth!" by,
it Is quite close! It lound- llto to-mor-
row; and, after all these long ;nn—oh
it Is Incredible!”

“Nonsense, dear child! Why, we lun
been looking forward to It for the last six
montha,"

“1 know; and yet It never seemed Im-
possible until now, when It Is so near. I
wonder”—she hesitated, and then went
on—"] wonder If he will be changed?
Greatly, I mean. It all seems so long
agol When he went, I was only twelve;
pow I am seventeen, and he must be
u;nt;-al.hl-—quln old it sounds, doesn't
it

“Quite ' young, dearest,” sald Lady
Mary, a little sadly,

At that moment one of the servants
opened the door, and, with s little cour-
tesy to Lady Mary, addressed Marvel,

“Mra, Bunch says, Miss Craven, that
she would be very much obliged If you
could eome to her to the ntlll-romu. Bhe
would have come to you, but—"

“I shall be there in a few minutes,”
said Marvel.

Mrs. Bunch wasithe housekeeper, and
of late Marvel given all the house-
hold directions, The servants—indeed,
every one—called her *Miss Craven,” that
being the Wriothesley family name, The

r child had no name of her own, 8o
dy Mary had lent her one,

Marvel made n sign to the girl, who
withdrew,

*Would you like to k to Bunch
now about hin rooms—Fulke
ed. “He will have the old sulte, 1 sup-
pose; but years make things look dlnn'
and I thipk the rooms would require—"

“Everything!” cried Lady Mary, with
a touch of her old Impulsiveness, *I
would have nothing less than perfection,
What—is It not his home-coming? What

od and | then should we spare? Bee to It, dearest,

It Is his own house, remember; ‘and why
should he—— Now that I think of ll
Marvel—now that he has come to man's
estate—surely a better sulte should be as-
signed him! The west wing has some
nlee rooms—eh 1"

“They would be strange to him," ob-
Mﬂl tlmlirl. tenderly, “Let him huve

¢ old ongg-+those he bas been pleturing

“ | alil" she sald, slowly, tural

TF 1_1_L;tu - Hl.

to himselt—when first he comes; they wM
seem more Ik home, Afterward he can

an he'likes.” Bhe went nearer to
lady ary.a stooping over her, kissed
now,” she sald, slowly,

wlllz t.rou{ chllahl regretfulness in her

don't like those words of yours—
‘Illl'l estatel’ Ob, auntle, I wish he
were & boy agalnl”

CHAPTER III,

It was one of the Honorable Mrs, Ve
rulam’s musical evenings, and nearly ev-
ery one worth knowing in town was pres-

ml

It was considarably after midnight
when a young man, entering an antecham-
ber, added yet another to the already
numerous assembly, He made his way to
where he saw Mrs, Verulam standing in
what looked like . clond of yellow met
relleved here and there by a gleam of

yellow topas.

"At last!” she sald, giving him her
hand, “I bad ceased to hope—I had quite
given you up.”

“T had llm myself up, for the matter
of that,” returned Wriothealey.
“But 1 knew how to walt, und, A8 you see,
all things have come to me,”

m":;: m‘b:'mmd as all mu; sald ahe,
arching pretty bro?l. “A man mo
rich Is singularly ungrateful when he
v m'n a counténance an dissatisfled as
Ln rs,” she sald, laughing maliclously and

ning toward him with an affected alr
of sympathy. “Who Is she then? Can 1
help you to look for her?"

“Whom should I be looking for? Have
I not found you?"

“That suffices, my good cousin, I ahall
let you off the rest,” retorted ahe, mak-
ing him a little moue, “We have loved
each other too well and too long for that,
Yet one more question. Why are you
not at the Towers just now? You were
due there on the nineteenth—eh 7"

“Business, business, business—that most
hateful of all things! 1 fancled myself
sure of my leave, or I shouldn't have nam-
ed the nineteenth when writing to Lady
Mary; but the fact is the colonel can't let
me off untll the day after to-morrow.”

Bomething in Wriothesley's face pus-
sled Yerulam. He was not attend-
ing to what she was saying, and he was
looking M'II' her shoulder at some object
behind her. He did not actually mrl.
but an indefinable light gleamed from his
eyer, It was a light not to be mistaken
by mo clever a student of human nature
u&u Verulam, and it betrayed him
‘.o .

“Ah, so the lady Is here to-night, after
her head
and looking toward the end of the

room,
Dﬁ stood a small group of four or five

rnl' had enly just entered, and the
central figure stood out from the others
rather inently. Bhe was a tall wom-
an, slight without being thin, clad in an
exquisite brocade of an aqua-marine
shade, The other members of the group
were men, and they seemed to follow her
and bend over her with an asslduity that
bespoke an eager desire to please,
“Bo It is Mrs, Bearlett?' sald Mrs, Ve-
rulnn. turuilng again to ber cousin and
king somewhat excitedly, “My dear
lke, 1 can ba congratulate you,"
“Certalnly not. It la far too soon,” he
ret with a laugh, purposely misun-
derstanding her wo
“Ah—s01" she sald, coldly, *“It Is of
m well to understand how th
You knew Mrs, Bearlett l.-

dia
Ena-olthord: weeks—a mere mo-
ment out of one's life—in fact, I made
her acqualntance just before leaving.”
“You both returned to England In the
same ship, did you not?"
“Yes,"

“Another alx weeks! Why, you are
quite old friends! 1 have heard that a
sea-voyage ripens frieniship ne swiftly
as an Itallan sup."

“So have 1, It bas, however, hardly
ripened the frbnd-hluu speak of., As
yet Mrs, Bearlett 1 are mere ac-
quaintances,”

“Hhe does not look like any man's ae-
quaintance,” sald Mre, Verulam, vague-
ly. “Her male fricnds should be all In all
nrmnclltolm.lniomnnq—hr
slaves or nothing

“You disilke hrf’ sald Wrlothesley,
glancing quickly at his cousin. *1 won-
der you asked her here”

“As to that, one must follow the fash-
fon; and she Is the fashion now. Her
fame traveled from India faster than she
did, and though we know she was orig-
Inally only the daughter of a petty coun-
try squire, still we are all very eager to
get her to come to our houses,”

“Her fame?" sald he, questioningly.

“An the cleverest bheauty of her time!
By the bye, who s that with her now "
An old man had joined the group round
Mrs, Bearlett and was shaking hands
with her,

: “T'he Duke of Dawtry,” sald Wriothes-
oy.

“Of course—I should have known'”
Mrs, Yerulam was silent for a few mo-
ments, then added presently: “Consider-
luwhonhe was, I must do her the justice

she has made very good running
ln l short time—alone, too—very little help
was given her,"

He bowed very low to her and crossed
the room to where Mrs, Bearlett sat en-
throned amidst her courtiers, He stood
on the outskirts of her little court, until
presently, one after another of her admir-
ers having moved away, he felt himeelf
almost alone with her,

As Wriothesley & ched her Mrs,
Bearlett—who very seldom gave any man
her l:l“d in greeting—received him with
a smile,

“You are late,” she sald, Her volce
was low, clear, Her eyes rested on him
thoughtfully for a few moments; and
then, apparently satisfied with whatever
knuwluﬂ: she had galned, she turned
them away from him,

“Those are kinder words than you have
sald to me for many a day; they at least
permit me to hope that you have missed
me,"” he sald,

“It In you who have missed something,"
she sald—"more than you know,"”

“Not more than I know,” he replied,
looking at her earnestly, *You I miss al-
ways; and these lust lnterminnble hours
in which I have been kept from you, in

spite of all my efforts, have been worse

t death,"
“How youn squander your talents!" she
continued, “Have you no thought for
the morrow? If you expemd your entire
stock of sentiment now, what will you
have In the future¥"

“You, I hope,” he returned, promptly,

“You are bold,” she sald, presently, yet
the boldness of his woolug seemed to
rlene her. Bhe drew her skirts aside as
f to grant him a seat beside her,

“No; do not let us stay here,” he en-
lmml—"lct me tuke you to a place where
one can breathe In comfort, The con-
nn.u.tnrln are, comparatively speaking,

'sT' she ank- cool

“8o 1 bave been told ever since I came,
1t Is the ery on every lip—"The rooms are
purgatory, the conservatories paradise,
Come, let us enter therein!' "

He beut over her; his eyes sought and
met hers, He was very handsome, and,
suddenly, almost without her knowledge,
as It were, she found she
was moving with hlw across the room,

(To be continued,)
_— =
Bhattered Hesolutlions.
What's this rustling volse we hear,
While the year Is yet but briet?
*Ms nanght but munkind cm-;wlml.
Ilullu up the vew turoed lval;

Only Woman's Theater.
Women of every country hereafter
will be at liberty to defend thelr Inter-
ests, mnssert thelr privileges and alr
thelr grievances through the medium
of the drama or the opera, for Parls Is

bullding the first and only woman's THE
theater In the world. It Is to be devot-
od solely to the Interests of women, OLDEST
and has its site next to the Women's
Club,known as the Cercle Pigalle, near FURNITURE
Montmartre, HOUSE
The only wenk spot about the affair IN
{s that the manager Is A mere man.
This Is disappolinting. o long, how- THE
ever, ns he Is willing to do the drudg- CITY.

ery and let honor and glory to the wom-
en It does not very much signify; and,
moreover, It Is provided In the agree-
ment that he shall take his Instruc.
tlons from the Executive Committee of
the Board of Directors, which Is com-
posed of five women, He must be a
wonderful man. At present he has
succeeded In pleasing the entire board.
Mme, Loevy, who will direct the for-
elgn department, Is very confident ns
to Its future. Heretofore, she says,
the fact that a play was written by a
woman has been sufficlent :n most In.
stances to condemn It; but this sort of
thing Is to end, and women are to have
precedence over men In at least one
theater, Man, however, will be gra-
clously listened to In the event of his
writing plays or operas which bear on
the subject of woman's rights, and he
Is promised a falr and unprejudiced
criticism. Natlonallty Ix no bar,

The United States arsenal at Phila: TeLePnoNE Main 5108,

delphian was established In 1510, The
ﬁluhm; arsenal was established In
14.
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THE

BEST OF
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FOR

THE

LEAST
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All Business Men

DESKS AND
OFFICE FITTINGS
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REVELL'’S

Northeast Corner Wabash Av. and Adams St.

< MARSALL IALD & 0,

WHOLESALE

RY GOODS,

!'mklin, Fifth Avenue
and Quinoy Street,
Illlpol.

Chicago,

5452

Made to Order
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We will make & frst-clasa Beaver or Ken
sey Overcoat to order for Twenty-five Dollare
and guarantoe a perfoct it. The coalean no
possibly be duplicated by any retall merchand
talior for less thun Forty-five Dollars. Al
kinds of Men's Clothing made to order ln o
Qustom Department at wholesale prices. No
goods sold st retall outslde of Chicago,

Save
the
Retailers

Profit.

Suits and Overcoats Made to
Order,
$12.00 to $45.00,

. THOMAS ROWAN, Mauager Custom Depariment.

Work Bros. & Co.

Corner Jackson and Fifth Avenue.

W. M. HOYT COMPANY,
WHOLESALE GROCERS!
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6. 13,5, 740 Mickgn Ave. tad 1. 9 Bier St
l OCHICAGO.

PIRL, SCOTT & (4,

ARNON,
Wholesale

DryQoods,

Adams and Franklin Streets,
Chicago, * * * Illinois

P, BEDISIKE, Prosdent. W. REDIAGKE, Gos. ond Vvamm.

THE CHAS. REDIESKE CO.,,

Plumbes, GasAttrs, Sewer Builders.

990 CL.YBOURN AVE,

Telephone North 940, a——-—-CHICAGS.

M. 5. MADDEN, President.
C. B. KIMBELL, Vice President.
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Westorn Stone Company,

Rough, Sawed and Machine Dressed Stone.
OAPITAL, $2,250,000.

Bucocessors to mnmatm:smmm
mmmuwum;:ouamoumm
Bodenschats & Earnshaw wmwnnutb
Stons Co. Quarries—-LEMONT, ILL, ORT, ILL, J

Main Office, Room 320 Chamber of Commerce Bldg.,
Telephene Main 347, ' Oer. Washingten and La Salle S,

—s THEKE —

KRUG SAND CO.,

—ii==n DEALERS IN ===2—

AllKinds of Sand andGravel

Room 203, 167 Dearborn St.,
Telephone Main 1726. CHICAGCO.

A. D. MARTIN,
WHOLESALE CHAIRS.

I86 MICHIGAN AvVE,,

«:CHICAQO, ILL.

/

W. H. MADDEN. F. A. SAWYER.

MADDEN & SAWVYER,
REAL * ESTATE.

K Estatel Managed, Taxes Paid,
808 Olhﬂl Bldg., 84-86 La Salle 8t,, Chicago.




